
lloefrf part of the contention of the twofameus 
Jmmortall hate vnto the houfe of Yorke, 

Nor neucr (ball I fleepc fccure.one night, 

Till 1 haue fui ioufiy rcuengde thy death, 

• And left not one ofthemtobreatheonearth„ 

He takes him vp on his back*. 

And thus as olde Ankifes fonne did bca're 
His aged father on his manly baeke, 

And fought with him againft the bloudy Greekes: 

Euen fo will I : but Hay, hercs one of them, 

T o whom my foule hath fworneimmortalhhate. 
enter %tchani y and then Clifford lay es dome his father fight* mi 
him y and T(ic hard flies away againe . 

Out creorktbacke villaine, get thee from my 
Eui I will after thee, and once againe, 

*W hen I haue borne my father to his tent, 

IJc trie my fortune better w ith thee. 

exit yong Clifford with his father* 
Abirtncs againe > And t hen enter three or foure y bearing the duke of 
B m kvngham wounded to his Tent . 

Alarmes fialjoind then enter the Kino and flueer e, 
gueent Away my Lord, and fiie to London ftraigfit, 
Make hafl e/or vengeance comes along with them, 

Come, (land not to e>:po(lulate, lets go. 

Kmg Come then fairs Queene, to London let vs haftc* 
Andfummon aparlamcm with fpeede. 

To flop the fury ofthefedyreeuents. 

exeunt Kmgand Queene, 
A!armes y and then a fottri[h y and enter the duke of 
Tjorfe and 3 ^/ chard .a 

Torke How now boves, fortunate this fight hath beenc* 

I hope to vs and ours for Englands good. 

And' our great honor, that fo long we loft, 

W hi lit faint-heart Kcnry.did vfurpe our rights. 

But did you fee old Salsbun: flncc we ° 

W uh b!o\j dy minds di d buckle with the foe, 

J would not for the to lie of this right hand, 

I hat ought but well betide that good old man, 

Sick 
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bcufes^f Yorke and Lane after* 

Rich. My Lord, I fa w him in the thickeft throng. 
Charging his lance with his old wear)' armes. 

And tlirice I faw him beaten from his horfc. 

And thrice this hand did fethim vp againe, 

And dill hefought with courage gainft his foes, 

The bolded fprited man that ere mine cies beheld. 

Surer Saljburj and Warwick?. 

Uw. See noble father where they both do come, 

The onelv props vnto thehouleoi: Yorke. 

Salfb. Well had thou fought this day, thou valiant Duke, 
And. thou braue hud of Y orkes in creafing houfe, 

The fmali remainder of ir.y wean' life, 

1 hold forthce,for with thy warlike arme. 

Three times this day thou had preferude my life. 

Tork? What fay you Lords, the King is fled to London? 
There (as I hcare) to hoi d a Parlament. 

What Cues Lord vV’arwickc.fhail we after them? 

War. After them, nay before them if wc can: 

Now by my Faith Lords twas a glorious day, 

Saint Albonsbattellwonne by famous Yorke, 

Shal be eternizd in all age to come, 

Sound Drumsand Trumpets, and to London all, 

And more fuch dales as thefe to vs befall. exeunt* 


FINIS. 
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